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Prudent People Purchase Prickly Porcupines 


MILTON DODGE 


Confused in mind, and sad at heart, I sought 

With weary steps the comfort, peace, and strength 
The hills alone can give. ’Twas late at night. 

On high, the gentle Sister of the Sun, 

Majestic, regal, yet so tender, siniled 

Upon the lowly earth. The hills were crowned 
With glory. Vields devoid of mid-day noise 

Lay hushed and silent ‘neath the spell. I, too 
Exalted, bared my head, and drank the scene’s 
Inspiring beauty. Then it was my mind 

Grew clear, Commencement dawned in meaning full. 
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The unseen forces of the air impressed 
On me this urging message :— 


“Go, for your Soul Mother bids you go. 


Step out with her mark on your brow. 
Show to the world with an air of pride 


The sterling character formed at her side. 
Love truth, honor right, nor allow 
Act of vours to bring her woe.” 
This quickening message brought more fully thoughts 
Of parting. Scenes familiar, faces dear 
3efore me rose, with sadness tingeing all. 
Too true that henceforth fickle memory should 
Hold sway! The scene before me helped to rid 
These dragging sentiments from my heart. As far 
As eye could reach were sights of men. The light, 
By distance dimmed, revealed wide-spreading roofs, 
rit monuments to human industry. 
In the midst of all a city rose, complex 
And vast. Its nervy arms of singing steel 
Irom every side stretched out. A sense of shame 
Aroused me—me a-mooning on a hill! 
A world was here! A world of action life! 
Here lived the doers of deeds—Eternal source 
Of progress! Brick on brick and stone on stone 
All rose to voice this wondrous song: 
“Work, for the source of all life is work. 
Through it do you merit reward. 
Pay to the world what you owe it. Give 
Life so that life may be good to live. 
“To work is to worship the lord— 


The master of fate. So work.’ ” 


ooo 
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Yet 
To work is not enough. For werk not joined 
With aspiration savors of decay. 
All aspiration fathers discontent, 
And well it is. “Tis better far to flash 
Like lightning ’gainst an evening sky, and burn 
With high, and holy aims, though short the time, 
Than never have a thought, a feeling that 
Is not above low, dumb content. The aim 
Of life is character. Beside this pale 
All others. Power. and riches yield to time; 
A noble soul lives on forever, whole, 


And filling all with inspiration high. 


While meditating thus the shadows grew 
In length. The silvery source of shining light 
Sank slowly ‘neath the hills. A chill crept in, 
And wrapped me close. With dread, I moved away. 
Was this a portent of the future—this 
An omen to he feared? My hopes, my high 
Ambitions, were the trials of earth to pull 
Them down, and leave me dumb? If such should be 
Would fame, would wealth, would the high regard the 
world 
So freely gives, avail me much to stop 
The pain? “an place or power fill the heart 
With joy like that of friendship? Can the chink 
Of gold eer take the place of a dear friend’s voice? 
Is all the cold respect the great world gives 
Worth one sweet drop of affection pure? To friends— 


To friendship crowned with love—to those from whom 
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We early took the fruit of sacrifice 
Our debt is great. 
So classmates 
The hour is here which sends us forth to trial. 
Our ways will part as needs they must, for each 
Must run the race of life as best he can. 
And in that race the mem’ry of this hour 
Will rise to aid vou in your work. The thought 
Of classmates, school and teachers strength will give 
To walk unturned in honor’s way. To work 
With them in mind would be to practice all 


The lessons you have learned here from the ones 


Who daily during many months have given 


You strength, and inspiration by their acts. 
To live as you have learned, now should be 
Your aim. To cultivate the precious seed 
So wisely sown, that fruit may rise to crown 
The sowers with all honor. Thus we part 
Our lives to live. And this my prayer is, 
O, Alma Mater: 
“Guide us and keep us while far from your side, 
May your influence ever surround us, 
Urging us on to the highest, and best 


ss 


That this life in its fullness holds for us. 


ses 
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HELEN STUART McMEANS 


On a bright day in August of the year 1901, a brave 
ship manned by sixty staunch sailors, and flying its colors 
of blue and gold, was launched upon the ocean of Time, 
there to prove its sea-worthiness or unsea-worthiness, in 
its daily battle with the elements. For battle it must 
be, even though now, and as far as the eye could reach, 
calm prevailed, over the shining expanse of water ahead. 

But on board, the atmosphere was different. Intense 
excitement.was manifest. For some it was to be their 
first great voyage, and as they looked back toward the 
land which they had just left, it was with a feeling of re- 
gret that they saw it gradually fade from view. Others 
entertained a spirit of adventure, a curiosity of what was 
beyond its shore, while still others—oh, very few! fancied 
they saw nothing but pleasure in what was before them, 
Nevertheless all set to work with a will, adjusting the rig- 
ging and running here and there, at the captain’s bid- 
ding. 

For some days the ship swer*+ smoothly on, with 
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her white sails spread proudly before the breeze; the * 4 
breeze which, through its many vVicissitrces of fair 
weather and foul was to bring her, at last, to the prom- 
ised land. But we were now beyond the harbor of Fan- 
tasy, the dream-cloud was swept from the horizon, and’ 
we were beginning to find ourselves face to face with 
stern realities. Gentle breezes soon became piercing 
winds, sunny skies were overcast, and the spirits of the 
crew changed with the elements. The ship was blown 
out of her course repeatedly, and finally, one day, she 
grounded on a sandy shoal. But this was to be expected 
for none had ever sailed thus far that had not been 
stranded upon the Iliadian shore. 
Despite the fact that this had been the first serious 
obstacle in our ship’s path a few sailors were already 
discouraged and all attempts at reassurauce by the cap- 
tain and the second mate were unavailing. First one, r > 


then another became disheartened, and, thinking them- 
selves lost, were about to plunge into the tide and swim 
ashore, when the captain’ intervened. Strong breezes 
again blew and the ship was on her course, a little the 
worse for wear, but with renewed vigor in her men. 
The storm that had been brewing for several days had 
now abated somewhat, but only for a short time. Calms 
cannot last forever. We were fast nearing the Geometric 
and Algebraic Rocks, which like Scylla and Charybdis of 
old, stood at the portals of a narrow channel. Unfor- 
tunately, some of the crew who didn’t obey orders and 
perform the tasks assigned to them by the officers, were 
hurled from the deck by the fierce gale, and dashed either 
upon the jagged rocks or into the fathomless whirlpool. 
Having passed these dangers without further losses, 
we next came in sight of a beautiful little island coy- e = 
ered with great varieties of plants and flowers, the 
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beauty and fragrance of which consoled us for the fears 
which we had just overcome. 

Attracted by this welcome haven, we all disembarked, 
to enjoy for some time, the many pleasures which it of- 
fered us. 

But having left this Botanical Garden, we were once 
more subject to the fate of sea-farers. Hidden reefs were 
ahead, so sharp and sudden that the noble ship came 
upon them unawares. Tacitus himself would have failed 
utterly. But after much perseverence we once more 
gained the open sea. 

Many days passed with nothing to relieve their monot- 
ony. Thick fogs, filled with terrible shapes and forms, 
hung daily about the vessel, and brooding fears were in 
the minds of the travellers. The deep-toned, ominous 
note of the fog-horn, gave warning from the captain that 
danger was near. For passing ships of Social Pleasures 
and other ships of distraction were narrowly averted. In 
just such a fog ,one night, our ship crashed upon a rocky 
cliff—the Cliff of Gallia. All aboard were thrown into 
a panic; sailors dashed here and there about the deck 
and unable to sustain a foothold were precipitated into 
the terrible © c2ronian which was never known to give 
up its victims. But clinging to the cliff we saw a few 
unfortunates, who, vovaging in a former craft had nar- 
rowly escaped the horrible death awaiting them below. 
The “05” picked them up with a paternal tenderness 
and was again on her way. 

For over a year, calms and tempests alternated, the 
officers doing their utmost to alleviate the fears of their 
erew, but just as we thought we saw a goal before us, 
we came upon a terrible reck projecting from mid-ocean. 
Swept by every wind that blew, and beaten by the bitter 
Brines of Rhetoric and Composition, nothing could have 
been more barren, bleak, and bare. The fears of the mar- 
iners were at their highest pitch, but we were somewhat 
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quieted when we saw with what ease, with what dex- 
terity, the brave pilot who was called Mackenzie, avoided 
the crash by careful maneuvering, thus presenting an 
example long to be remembered by his less confident 
mates. 

One evening, as all were gazing across the water ahead, 
we saw, bathed tn the ruddy glow of sunset, the Dream 
City, toward which all cherished hopes and aims had 
been directed during four long years of anticipation. 
Glancing about us with sorrow did we observe that of 
the sixty promising mariners who had started on their 
cruise together, but twenty-six remained to answer to 
the captain’s call and receive their passports before land- 
ing. One of these had answered to a higher call. Early 
in the voyage, she had met her Pilot face to face when 
she had crossed the bar. 

So with a feeling of deep regret, mingled with one of 
relief, we stepped across—leaving this staunch and ten- 
der Alma Mater to step into the land which, though un- 
tred and unknown, was to be the realization of all our 
fairest hopes. 
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Class Prophecy 


LULU PEARL MANN anp ETHEL ALBERTA COY 


A score of vears has passed 
And still our minds return 

To days when dreams of future 
Made our hearts glow and burn. 

And yet our thoughts in fancy 
Have been of some avail, 

For were it not for fond desires, 

Our lives would be as quenched fires, 
And darkness would prevail. 


Of those in life’s swift race 
Whose efforts have been crowned, 
The Class of Nineteen Five 
Sent forth the most renowned. 
In statesmanship and science, 
In music and in art, 
The members of this matchless class 
Have far outrun the world’s great mass, 
And bravely done their part. 
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Through all the divers seats 
Of justice and of law, 
A noble man has risen, 
Give him a loud hurrah! 
Our Kenneth keeps this nation, 
The first power of the earth; 
As in the days of Nineteen-Iive, 
With skillful hand he did contrive 
To guide our class of worth. 
Though styles go round and round, 
We've never been behind, 
For prim Rowena leads 
With the patterns she’s designed. 
In the mansions of New York 
Fair women proudly wear 
The dainty gowns that she has penned 
Which, daily, gossips recommend 


As wonders anywhere. 


With the diligence of old 
Brave Alfred toils alone, 
And makes the whole world gape 
By making gold of stone. 
His taboratory famed 
Is the Mecea toward which each 
Of the chemists without doubt, 
Turns his footsteps to find out 
This knowledge he can teach. 
Two blithsome maids there were, 
When we were fresh from school, 
Who now as housewives neat 
Their doting husbands rule. 
No club-life for these two 
Who are content with home; 
For Grace and Lillian—inatrons wise— 
Never let their watchful eyes 
Irom their home-tasks roam. 
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The stirring strains of Chopin 
Float o’er a countless throng, 
Listening breathless, lost 
In a peaceful evening song. 
The artist is Miss Hazel 
Once the black-eyed maid 
Who charmed our hearts with music sweet, 
And brought us kneeling at her feet 
Before the spell could fade. 


The electric-lighting power 
In a city far away 
Is managed by our Ired, 
Who there turns night to day. 
Beside him works strong Bob, 
Who with both hand and brain, 
The electric railroad system guides 
And aids our nation in its strides 
Great glory to attain. 
Across the ocean blue, 
In a castle by the sea, 
Lives Genevieve, our lady, 
Of generous heart and free. 
Though now a queenly duchess, 
She still bestows her smiles 
On rich and poor in like degree, 
And with her loving charity 
The weary hours beguiles. 


The pedagogic art 


Among us worked its way, 
Taking from us two 

Who with the rule hold sway. 
Edna with a pointer, 

And Eva with her Math, 
Make the children grind and grind, 
As they daily strive to find 

Some evasive path. 


It 
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Reverend Chief Justice Abl, 
In flowing robes of court, 
With calm and serious mien, 
Does his decrees report. 
For the honor of our Union 
And the justice of the bar, 
He gives the best that in him lies, 
And with constant effort tries 
To keep all ill afar. 
A stately building tall, 
Planned with the greatest skill 
By Jessie’s fertile brain 
Adorns a Boston hill. 
A spacious studio here 
Displays the splendid art 
Of Eva, Gibson’s rival dark; 
Aud Laura who has made her mark 
In crayon sketches smart, 
Hach succeeding month 
A magazine renowned, 
In the literary home 
Is regularly found. 
The “Century” is this, 
The foremost as of old. 
Now edited by Dodge discreet, 
Whom learned people gladly greet 
With honors manifold. 
The world’s fair prima donna, 
Who sways New York’s great mags, 
To us was known as Birdie, 
In the days of our loved class. 
She stands the central figure 
In the Metropolitan Grand 
Where Clarence Thompson’s company 
Display their rare ability 
And their just due command. 


> 


THE PORCUPINE 


The passing years bring changes, 
And to-day the people read 
Of how our Tom and Mucum 
Have fearlessly agreed 
To bridge the deep blue sea 
From Hawaii to the States; 
Yo join the parts of our great realm 
That they may easily o’erwhelm 
Whate’er besets our gates. 


In nurse’s cap and apron, 

Verena takes her place 
To relieve the care and pain 

Of the suffering human race. 
With Ethel Fine she toils, 

Whose calm and skillful hands 
To wounded men brings sweetest rest 
For in her sacrificing breast 

A noble purpose stands. 

You all have heard of “Wad,” 

With his ever-ready pen, 
Whose sketches take the eye 

Of playful gods and men. 
His magazine called “Humor” 

Makes care give way to mirth, 
And sober people split their sides, 
For in his pages there resides 

Fun for all the earth. 

To Stanford tripped one maid 

From Santa Rosa High, 

There all the girls were anxious 

Her esteem to buy. 

She now at fetes and teas 
Presides among her friends, 
For Helen active club-life leads, 
And by her own Herculean deeds 

Women’s rights extends. 
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Irame has brought its woes 

To two forlorn old maids, 

Who use their splendid iaste 

Contriving ready aids. 
lor worn-out seniors dull, 

Their life-work they have found 
In canning songs and prophecies, 
And drying po’ms and histories. 

O may their heads be crowned! 


Do you think it strange 
Our class has reached this height, 
Through all the turns of fortune 
In the struggle for the light. 
We know what gave us impulse, 
And what supplied our needs, 
Upon our motto we relied, 
“spectemur agendo,” tried, 
“Let us be known by our deeds.” 
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PROF. E. M. COX 


[It is customary for students just graduating from high 
school to feel that the step they are just taking is one of 
supreme importance. This attitude has been reached 
through several vears of mingled longing and expectancy, 
It is the goal to which you have all looked forward and 
few of you have formed very definite plans beyond it. 

Consequently as you come nearer to that mark you have 
established for yourselves, it assumes exaggerated pro- 
portions. It is natural that you should view it thus. It 
would be a misfortune for you to think less of this event 
than you do. Inany conflict, in any contest, in any work, 
it is highly important that the participants therein, 
should, during participation, feel that the thing they are 
doing is the most important thing in the world. 

The time will come, however, when you can see that 
your graduation is only a mile post which indicates that 
so much of life and effort has been measured off. Most 
of you will set up other posts which will measure off more 
extensive labors. Those of you who do so will have lived 
profitably. I hope none of you will allow this mile post 
to fix the end of your road—to point out that your efforts 
ended with high school graduation. It is difficult to keep 
thinking and working. Tor this reason it is profitable. 


You. must keep on doing difficult things. 
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The June Class of 1905 


John Ahl 
Laura Lillian Burger 
Ethel Alberta Coy 
Milton Abiel Dodge 
Albertine DuBois 
Nthel Maude I'ine 
Grace Estelle Guerne 
Carrie Edna Holmes 
Laura I’rances Beatty Hood 
Alfred Hanson 
Thomas Jepsen 
Vevena Mildred Jennings 
Robert A. Mitchell 
Kenneth Stuart Mackenzie 
Helen Stuart McMeans 
Eva Belle Matlock 
Kva Hood McHatton 
Lulu Pearl Mann 
Frederick William McConnell 
Jessie Reimer 
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Rowena Evelyn Symmonds 
Genevieve A, Stone 
Clarence Thompson 

Hazel Marie Wadsworth 

James Milton Wadsworth 

Malcolm P. Youker 
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The Call of the Age and the Class 
of 1905 
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REV. WILLIAM A. MARTIN, M. A. 


Class of 1905! Hearty congratulations and good 
wishes to you on the completion of your years of study; 
heartier congratulations and good wishes to you on the 
beginning of your years of taking part in the world’s 
active life. The task of the past is over; the task of the 
future is beginning. 

That you enter upon your life work in such an age and 
place surely indicates that you have been born under a 
lucky star. You are the sons and daughters of the 
(iolden West, and this is the day of the West. Nearly 20 
years ago Dr. Strong, looking with prophetic vision 
across the Rockies, said “The West is to-day an infant, 
yut shall one day be a giant in each of whose limbs shall 
unite the strength of many nations.” Most of you were 
infants when those words were written, and while you 
have been growing to manhood and womanhood the in- 
fant West has become the giant West. No longer is 
the Pacific slope an outpost of the nation. We have 
moved from circumference almost to center, and it is a 
glorious privilege to be called to live your life so near 
to a nation’s heart. The destiny of this mighty nation 
will be more and more in the future in the hands of its 
western sons and daughters, and it will be your honor as 
well as responsibility to play your part in moulding that 
destiny towards loftiest issues. 

The character of the age to which your work belongs 
is such as to demand corresponding elements in you, if 
you are to meet its requirements and fill your place in 
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it worthily. May I be permitted to suggest to you some 
features in that character as they appear to me. 

‘1) The age is strenuous and calls for strenuous men and 
women. The keynote of our day, especially in this 
western land, is action. The modern hero is not the man 
who dreams but the man who does. True, we honor the 
dreamer, the thinker, the man of the laboratory and the 
study, but the loudest call of the times is for the man and 
woman who, in any department of life, makes things hap- 
pen, the man who 


grasps the skirts of happy chance, 
And breasts the blows of circumstance, 
And grapples with his evil star. 


Who makes by force his merits known 
And tives to clutch the golden keys, 
To mould a mighty state’s decrees 

And shape the whisper of the throne. 


And moving up from high to higher, 
Becomes on Mortune’s crowning slope, 
The pillar of a people’s hope, 
The center of a world’s desire.” 
Such an age has no place for the drone, still less for 
the parasite. “Build ye like men! Be strong!” 
Sage for you as you gird on your 
field. 


(2 


is its mes- 
armor and take the 


The age is brainy and calls for men and women of 
brains. The age of brawn is over, that of brain has be- 
sun. Or better, the age of brawn controlled, inspired and 
guided by brains is upon us. The scientist and the in- 
ventor have put within our reach immense forces for the 
service of humanity, but these forces must be wielded by 
hands that are the handmaids of brains if they are to 
accomplish their beneficial purpose. The increase in the 
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quantity and in the delicacy of the machinery of life calis 
for corresponding increase in the intelligence and skill 
of those who operate it. 

In such conditions it is the man and woman of brain, 
of cultivated intelligence that will forge to the front and 
make his mark on the age, while the lazy, and the men- 
tally self-satisfied will fall behind and become little bet- 
ter than a dead-weight. 

(3) The age is morallyblanked and calls for men and 
women of stanch moral principle and fibre. I do net so 
much refer to private or personal as to public and social 
morality. The public conscience has lost much of 1ts 
edge. With the recent revelations in our own Golden 
State and chief city before our mind, with the dark 
shadows of St. Louis and Minneapolis, and sober Phil- 
adelphia falling across the sunlight of our national pros- 
perity and progress, with the slime of graft upon almost 
every enterprise for civic or for national betterment, who 
will venture to say that the public standard of common 
morality is high, or that the age has no need of loftier 
ideals and practices in its community life? 

Into such an age you are entering. You must either 
sink to its level or cast into it the healing power of your 
higher standards and prime moral purpose. The task is 
no easy one—the cleansing of the Augean stables seems 
simple by comparison—yet the multitude of small rivu- 
lets of honor and truth and honesty plowing into the 
brackish sea through the lives of such men and women 
as yourselves will not be in vain. Only fix your will on 
the best, and hold to it. 


“Take thou no thought for ought save truth and right, 
Content, if such thy lot, to die obscure; 

Wealth fades, and honors, fame may not endure, 

And loftier souls soon weary of delight. 

Keep innocence, be all a true man ought, 

Let neither pleasures tempt, nor pains appali. 
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Who hath this, he hath all things, having naught; 
Who hath it not hath nothing, having all!” 

(4) The age is charged with materialistic tendencies 
and calls for men and women of broad human sym- 
pathies. It is the age of organizations, of combinations 
of labor and capital, of great enterprises which look at 
men in the mass rather than as individuals, with indi- 
vidual rights, needs, aspirations, joys and sorrows. With 
these the danger is that the individual may be lost in the 
organization, that the weak shall be crowded to the wall, 
that the smaller and weaker many shall be sacrificed to 
the more powerful few. We need men and women whose 
conscience and heart are open to the needs of their fel- 
lows, whose compassions are not dried up or atrophied 
from lack of use, and who recognize in every man a 
brother man with rights as precious as his own, 

Such in brief are some of the voices that come up to 
you of the class of 1905 as you stand on the threshold and 
gaze out into the future. May God grant to you wisdom 
and grace to respond to the eall of the age with the best 
that is in you, and help you so to live your life that you 
may have a part in bringing in the Golden Age of this 
Golden West. 


rn 
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The Gift 
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Ste rerererereeoer 
Seeeesesesereses 


For several years past every graduating class has pre- 
sented to the High School a gift of some kind. The gifts 
have usually been chosen for their permanent vé ulue, and 
the impetus they would give to the various se hool activi- 
ties. Not to be outdone by their predecessors, the June 
class of ’05 adhered to this admirable eustom. Upon 
the proposal of Milton Dodge, the Executive Committee 
of the class decided to present a cup for literary pur- 
poses. Heretofore, the athletes and debaters have been 
the only ones te receive any permanent public reward 
for their efforts. The students with a literary turn of 
mind bave had no incentive beyond a position on the 
staff of the Porcupine or the knowledge of the per- 
manent reward to be gained from practice on literary 
composition. Consequently, the prese ntation of this cup 
fills a long-felt want. The rules governing the contest 
and cup follow: 


RULES GOVERNING THE CONTEST FOR THE 
GLASS OF JUNE, 1905. LITERARY CUP. 


1. There shall be an annual contest for the cup to be 
held not later than the month of April in each school 
year, 

2. The contest shall be held under the direction and 
under rules and regulations adopted by the English 
teachers and the principal of the high school. 

28 There shall be selected each year four or more 
contestants who shall be allowed to participate in the 
final contest. These contestants shall be chosen by the 
English teachers and the principal of the high school 
from among the regular students of the high school who 


22 THE PORCUPINE 


have shown by their writings for the Preupine or other- 
wise that they are best qualified to enter the said con- 
test. 

4. The productions of the contestants shall be sub- 
mitted to a committee of three impartial judges who 
shall determine the winner of the contest. 

5. The winner shell have his name eneraved on the 
cup as the winner for the vear in which he contested. 

6. All engravings on the cup shall be done under the 
supervision of the officers of the Class of June, 1905. 

KENNETH S. MACKENZIE. 
President of Class June, 1905. 
ROBERT A. MITCHELL, 
Secretary. 
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MILTON DODGE 


Editor of Porcupine and Author of 
Poem 
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My Ambition 
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John Ah]— 

To run a good race in life. 
Laura Lillian Burger— 

Life—what it is--how are we to live it? This is the 
question which confronts us as we emerge from our lim- 
ited school-life into the expanded life of the wide world. 
Seek not popularity from the fickle public, for its choice 
ebbs and flows as the tide; but strive to thine own self 
to be true. From such a choice ensue constancy, honor, 
truthfulness, and justice, thereby gaining the enduring 
love and admiration of all classes, which will be as deep, 
as wide, and as strong as the boundless sea. 


Ethel A, Coy— 
To do successfully whatever is given me to do, to make 


others happy, to be Joyal and loving, and to be true to 
myself. 


Albertine Du Bois— 

In the struggle to become an ideal—-or, in other words, 
to realize the perfection of one’s opportunities—lies the 
realization of Life’s greatest plan. To many, Ambition 
is far-fetched. But our greatest philosophers concede 
that without it little can be accomplished and we know 
from experience that Ambition germinates and grows 
to perfection the material that makes our greatest men 
and women, who embody ability, wisdom, and self. 
control. 


Milton Dodge-— 


“Let me do my work each day and if the 
Darkened hours of despair overcome me, 


THE PORCUPINE 2 


wn 


May I not forget the strength that comforted me 
In the desolation of other times. May I] 
Sill remember the bright hours that found me 
Walking over the silent hills of my childhood, 
Or dreaming on the margin of the quiet river 
When a light glowed within me 
And I promised my early God to have 
Courage amid the tempests of the changing years 
Spare me from the bitterness and the sharp passion 
Of unguarded moments. May I not forget 
That poverty and riches are of the spirit 
Though the world knows me not, 
May my thoughts and actions be such 
As shall keep me friendly with myself. 
Lift my eyes from the earth and let me 
Not forget the uses of the stars. 
Forbid that I should judge cthers, lest 
I condemn myself. 
Let me not feel the glamour of the world, 
3ut walk calmly in my path. Give me 
A few friends who will love me for what I am, 
And keep ever burning before my vagrant steps 
The kindly light of hope, and though 
Age and infirmity overtake me, and 1 
Come not within sight of the castle of my dreams, 
Teach me still to be thankful for life, 
And for time’s olden moments that are 
Good and sweet; and may the evening twilight 
Find me gentle still.” 

A Prayer by MAX EHRMAN. 


Alfred Hanson— 

To live to the best of my ability, and to make the 
best of whatever is at hand; to let no day go by wihout 
improvement in some thought or act, and to be the mas- 
ter in all trials which may come. In other words, to be 
the master of each act of mine. 
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Jdna Holmes 
“Tis good to be great, *tis great to be good. 


WASHINGTON. 


Laura Hood— 

Always to do the right thing—as nearly as I know 
how—to bear with other people’s thoughtlessness, and 
pass over their mistakes, taking care I never make the 
same mistakes myself, and to set a good example—shall 
be my aim through life. 


Verena Jennings— 
Let love be my creed, and honor be my guide. 


Thomas Jepson— 
My ambition is to overcome my many failings. 


Lulu P. Mann— 
My highest desire is to be master of myself, to see 
that of which I am capabie, and then to achieve it. 


Kkenneth 8. Mackenzie— 

“Determine what is right and then go ahead.” Let us 
go ahead in spite of every obstacle that may be thrown 
in our pathway. The world is open before us, and life 
is what we make it. Let us make it such that men may 
say the world is better because we have lived. 


ce 


Fred McConneil— 
Having been connected with the athletics of the school 
for some time I am loathe to write of anything except 
that. But I think that ahletices can easily be taken as an / 
example of what a true and good life ought to be. Any 
athlete who can run a race, be defeated and after being i 4 
defeated, go over and congratulate his more successful 
opponent, wil) certainly be able to receive the knocks 
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and buffets of the world a great deal easier than anyone 
who has never had experience as an athlete. 

If in real life people treated each other with the fair- 
ness and respect, that shows itself in nearly every high 
school athletic contest, the world would be a great deal 
better off and its people would live a great deal more 
congenially. 


Eva McHatton— 
“To plant a hope in a human heart, 
To bring a smile to a weary face 
Where care and sorrow have left their trace, 
Is truest work and the sweetest art.” 
ARTHUR J. BURDICK. 


Helen Stuart McMeans— 
“Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control, 
These three alone lead life to sovereign power. 
Yet not for power (power of herself 
Would come unealled for) but to live by law, 
Avsting the law we live by without fear; 
And, becanse right is right, to follow right 
Were wistoui in the scern of consequence.” 

TENNYSON. 


Inva Matloel-— 
The highest aim in life is the desire to fulfill one’s duty 
lionestly, and to the best of one’s ability. 


Robert Mitchell — 
To invent something that wil! add to the happiness of 


lankind. 


Jessie Reimer— d 
“We live on deeds, not years; on thoughts, not breaths; 
In feelings, not in figures on a deal. 
We should count time by heart-throbs. He most lives 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.” 
BAILEY. 
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Genevieve Stone— 
To excel. 


Clarence Thompson-— 
To live for the joy of others. 


iLazel Wadsworth— 

There are many things that one might wrongly call 
the highest in life, but if we look more closely, it is soon 
found that neither military honor, musical ability, nor 
literary fame can bring us the best and truest. I think 
to be kind, to be trne, to make those dear to us as happy 
as possible, to sacrifice pleasantly when it shall be neces- 
sary, to keep a few friends without capitulation, to be 
true to yourself, is a task for all, which, if carried out, 
will bring to one that which is noblest and best in mak- 
ing life worth living.. 


Milton Wadsworth— 

Too often in the world where a kind word would give 
someone new life and heart to persevere, that word re- 
mains unspoken. 

I believe in the cheering influence of a smile or a kind 
action among our fellows. At every meeting one person 
must be the host. I believe in doing everything possible 
to cheer and uplift; in putting self aside occasionally for 
another’s benefit, in endeavoring by honest and impartial 
treatment to win friends who will love me for myself. 
Nowena Symmonds — 

“Let us then be. what we are, speak what we think, 
and in all things keep ourselves loyal to truth.” 
LONGFELLOW. 


Malcolm Youker— 
Perseverance is the mainspring of human life. One 
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more often fails because cf the lack of this than because 
of a lack of genius. 


Ethel Fine— 
se nobie! and the noblesness that lies 
In other men, sleeping but never dead, 
Will rise in majesty to meet thine own. 
LOWELL. 


Grace Guerne 


Our grand business is, not to see what lies dimly at a 
distance, but to do what lies clearly at hand. 
CARLYLE. 
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A Problem 
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“There is nothing like it, Leone. There is nothing that 
can compare with the companionship of Nature; nothing 
that brings such a sense of ineffable peace. When the hu- 
man voice grows tiresome, away I slip to this spot to 
dream dreams, and drunk in the love with which Nature 
so amply rewards her devotees.” He paused, and viewed 
his surroundings with the ardent glances of a lover. In 
truth, 1t was a scene to love. They were sitting at the 
side of a little singing brook, rich ferns covered its 
banks, and above them the willows, and alders were in- 
terlaced in a canopy of protection, while, in the distance, 
the great boles of the redwoods deepened the shadows 
of the leafy aisles. Overall was cast the mellow splendor 
of autumn. 

“But, Carl, Nature isn't going to supply your bread 
and butter,” she broke in suddenly upon his reverie. 

“Leone, Jet me tell you a secret. It is my ambition 
to be a great poet—now, don’t laugh, for I am serious. 
That is why I abandon myself to the worship of Nature. 
That is why, in the absence of brother, or sister, I have 
chosen you to be my dearest friend. To adapt Coleridge: 

‘He writeth best who loveth best 

All things both great and small.’ 

I have tried my best to add to my natural capacity 
for taking all things to my heart, to add to my depth of 
feeling.” The fine glow in his eves expressed more than 
his words. 

“T don’t want to discourage vou, Carl,” she said ab- 
stractedly,” but I see trouble ahead for you. But let’s not 
talk about such things today. They make me—ah— 
nervous.” 


| 
| 
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“ATL right,” he meekly answered, and relapsed into 
silence. 

She thought, “I wish Carl would get some sense into 
his head. If I don’t watch him, he will be wearing long 
hair and soiled collars next.” 

He thought: “Of course trouble is bound to come, but 
I can stand it.” 

The disasters of a moment can shatter the ideals ot 
years. A few days later, the residents of the small coun- 
trv community, in which Carl Kabell lived, were hor- 
rified to discover hugh billows of smoke rolling from be- 
hing an adjacent range of hills. Swept on by a brisk 
wind, those murky clouds were to them an awful por- 
tent. “The woods are on fire!” was the thought that 
pierced every heart. The men rushed about, gathering 
sacks, axes, and shovels. The women followed them 
closely, getting in their way, and offering useless sug- 
gestions. The children shouted in glee at the prospect of 
excitement. Horsemen clattered by from time to time, 
speeding toward the scene of action. Above the uproar 
rose the sonorous tones of the tolling church bell, gran- 
diloquent in its challenge to the approaching monster. 


% 


Six hours later, Carl stood upon a hill gazinz at the 
scene of devastation which lay before him. The fire had 
been surrounded on all sides, and now being unable to 
spread further, was concentrating its fury in the canyon 
which lay at its feet. So far as the smoke would permit 
he could see nothing but a charred, and smoking ruin. 
The tender saplings were entirely destroyed, nothing re- 
mained of the larger trees but the blackened stumps. 
while the giant pines and redwoods were tottering, one 
by one, to the baked earth, raising a cloud of ashes 
and cinders at each crash. The sullen roar of the dying 
flames beat heavily upon his ears. Though dying, they 


were dying hard, lashing themselves into a veritable 
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maelstrom of desperation. Each tree, as it was drawn 
into the devouring maw of the infernal fiends, gave up its 
spirit in a sibilant haunting shriek. 

Can a man stand impassive, while his loved ones are 
being torn shrieking from his side? Carl did not at first 
realize the magnitude of his loss, he stood as one dazed. 
This was a new order of things, an order of which he had 
never dreamed. His life of twenty-two years had been 
spent in worshipping, and adoring a certain thing, and 
now it was destroyed—gone! The very temperament that 
he had had been cultivating in all its fullness was now 
to be his Judas, the intensifier of his pain. 

The weight of his loss gradually pressed upon him 
until its peignaney aroused him from his stupor. With 
an inarticulate ery of anguish, he flung himself upon the 
eround. With convulsive sobs he writhed, unconsciously 
tearing up the grass with his clenched hands. One of the 
erimy fire-fighters hastened to his side. “Don’t take on 
so, Carl,” he said consolingly. “The wood that was burnt 
up didn’t amourt to much. Wood is cheap now any- 
way.” 

A swift resentment sprang into Carl’s mind that this 
man should put his grief on a commercial basis. 

“You—you clod! Get away from here!” he shouted. 
“Do you think that the loss of one of those tender shoots, 
direct from the hand of God, grieves me because it con- 
tained a few sticks of fire-wood? Do you think—I doubt 
that you think at all!—Do you think that it pains me be- 
cause a few feet of lumber have been consumed in the 
burning of those magnificent trees? You don’t ralize 
what it is to have the confidants, and friend of years 
Swept away in a few hours. My God! man,” he ended 
with a wild, ringing laugh, “you would charge admission 
to your mother’s funeral!” 

The man left without anger, thinking: ‘“He’s all worn 
out, and nervous; he’ll be all right in a little while.” 
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Carl remained prostrate for some time, harried nigh to 
insanity by his loss, until he was aroused by the whinny- 
ing of his horse, which was tethered near by. His home- 
ward way took him by Leone’s home, and she was wait- 
ing for him. She was anery; her pride was hurt, for 
rumor had reached her that her friend, Carl, had been 
“babying” upon the hill. 

“Carl Kabell,” she began, but sight of his haggard, and 
drawn face checked her. Thinking, however, that it was 
from shame, she continued. “Aren't you ashamed of 
yourself? If you can’t be a man, don’t you ever come 
around me again.” 

He uttered not a word in reply, but passed on. If the 
heavens themselves had fallen at his feet he would not 
have been in the least surprisd. 

He reached his home, and ate his Supper in silence. A 
resolve was forming itself in his mind, which he beat off 
again, only to have it promptly return. After supper he 
turned to his confessor, his piano. He tried, in spite of 
his stiffened fingers, to pour out his grief by means of 
Liszt’s impassioned liebestraume and Chopin’s haunting 
nocturnes, but in vain. Even in Beethoven he found no 
solace. It was a strugele to the death between his am- 
bition, and his personal pleasure. Ile could see that radi- 
ant vision, Success, in a cloud of glory, holding out to 
him a laurel crown, but the anguish that he had already 
experienced, and the thoughts of future pain turned the 
crown into a crown of thorns, a thing to be rejected. 
Realizing that his spirit would be constantly torn by 
the weakness of his flesh, he wavered ina decision; yet he 
felt that his spirit was dependant upon the things of na- 
ture for its growth. Without them it would shrink away 
to nothing. This resolve was on his lips! “Hereafter I 
will live for myself, and in myself to the exclusion of all 
affection for those things which are bound te bring to 
me pain.” Yet still he wavered. 

Reader, how should you choose? 
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should be sent to The Porcupine, san a Rosa, Cal 


The graduating class and the regular staff of The Por- 
cupine joined forces in the production of this number, 
which we have tried to make worthy of the class, and of 
the school which it represents. The reward for its merits 
should be given to the faculty, the responsibility for its 
deficiencies we take upon ourselves. The greater part 
of the material is signed so that praise or censure will 
not be misplaced. The most essential part, however, 
could not be signed. 

This number would not have been possible without the 
energetic work of the financial committee, consisting of 
Milton Wadsworth, Fred McConnell, Kenneth MacKen- 
zie, Malcolm Youker, Ethel Coy and Genevieve Stone. 
For the artistic cuts we are indebted to Rowena Sym- 
monds and Milton Wadsworth. 
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This issue of the Poreupine celebrates the exodus of 
one more graduating class. <A class of twenty-six young 
people who for four years have blundered through a mass 
of knowledge in various forms—-wwith varied results. 
They have been put in touch with the moral sentiments 
of many ages and peoples, and—as other pages of this is- 
sue show—are not lacking in a philosophy of life. That 
they know the right cannot be doubted; but will they do 
the right? Their knowledge increases their responsibil- 
ity; we expect nothing from him who knows nothing. Yet 
we know that some of these graduates, with all of their 
knowledge, will not be sincere, kind, and just. There 
seems to be a chasm between thought and act that alien- 
ates the one from the other. This chasm is bridgeable, 
for we see people who live their high thoughts. It seems 
clearly to be their duty, then, to find a method of bring- 
ine thoughts and acts into effective relations wih each 
other. If they do this, instead of being a band of dream- 
ers with heads so high in the clouds that they do not see 
the kicks: they give their fellowmen, or a pack of hypo- 
crites who parade their lofty ideals on set occasions, they 
will be an earnest band of men and women living as they 
kno wto live, doing the right as they know the right, and 
making the world better and happier for their presence. 


This is my last chance at you,. friends of the Porcu- 
pine, so-I am going to drop the editorial “we,” and take 
up the personal “I.” As you have long since discovered, 
I like to preach, and <he fact would have been moze 
forcibly impressed upon you had I not thought that it 
suited your pleasure more to have these pages devoted 
to other things. Just at present, I intend to preach to 
you about vour future duty to the Porcupine. 

First a little history. Ten months ago I assumed the ed- 
itorship of this paper for better or for worse. Just at this 
moment the only two things that occur to my mind that 
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one can get into without first serving an apprenticeship 
are getting married for the first time, and editing a school 
paper. At any rate, the experience was new to me, and 
I was forced to rely upon precedent, and observation as 
guides. I soon learned that the make-up of the paper 
was best suited to its resources, and that only changes 
of a minor nature could be made. The thing to do, then, 
was to improve the quality of the material as much as 
possible. Whether or not this was done is for you to 
judge. My greatest trial was the getting of people to 
contribute to these pages. Financially, the support of the 
students was excellent, but their diffidence as regards 
literary aid was, and is inexplicable. Even this would 
not have been so bad, if they had not blamed the editor 
because they, themselves, did net contribute. Time and 
time again, invitation was extended to all to write ‘put 
with little effect. If it had not been for a few loyal per- 
sons, I would have been, on several occasions, forced to 
write the entire contents of the paper. 

Now, you must do better than that in the future, if you 
have the interests of the Porcupine at heart. I am not 
addressing merely the senior class; this includes the mem- 
bers of all classes. Begin to write in your first term. <A 
little practice will make you able to produce acceptable 
material. Unfortunately, for you, you have now another 
incentive to write for the paper. Unfortunately, I say, 
because you should be induced to do work of this kind 
by the reward in the work itself. You have now the 
opportunity to have your name placed upon a hand- 
some silver cup as a reward for your literary endeavors. 


Above all, pity the editor. If you appreciate his efforts 
tell him so; if you do not, tell the business manager. 
Iiditors are peculiarly constructed beings, and they have 
to be huimored occasionally or their delicate mechanism 
will not work. Do not make him waste time enough 
coaxing you for your miserable story to write a half-dozen 
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better stories. Do not refuse to assist him because he is 
personally distasteful to you. Reniomber that he is work- 
ing for the paper, not for himseif, and that if he were 
working for himself you would probably be the last per- 
son in the world he would ask for assistance. 

To conclude, I wish to express my gratitude to those 
who have so faithfully assisted me in every way. The 
best wish I can give the future editor is that the mem- 
beis of his staff shall be as icyal and true-hearted as 
uine have been. 

The following members of the staff graduate: Milton 
Dodge, Editor-in-Chief; Lulu Mann and Ethel Coy, As- 
sociates; Rowena Symmonds, Exchange Editor; Fred Me- 
Connell, Athletic Editor. 


“A little work, a little play 
Y To keep us goineg—-and so, good day! 
A little warmth, a little light 
Of love’s bestowing— -and so, good night! 


A little fun to match the sorrow 
Of each day’s growing—aul so, good morrow! 


A sittle trust, that when we ci 
We reap our sowing! And so, good-bye.” 


We are able to announce at the last moment that Roy 
Alexander will take charge of the Porcupine for the next 
year. 
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A Tribute 
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As Commencement draws near our thoughts turn to 
those to whom we are so greatly indebted for the kind- 
nesses and favors received during our course. By the 
dedication of this number of The Porcupine, we have 
merely indicated this indebtedness to the faculty, and 
by no means aequitted ourselves of it. But there is one 
not here to share in this expression of our appreciation. 
One who was with us but a few months, yet one who 
gained such a place among us as to make it difficult 
for us to give vent to our feelings by written word. Con- 
sequently, we, the graduating members of Miss Louise 
Whitehead’s classes feel that this is but a feeble ac- 
knowledgement of our gratitude and a weak expression 
of our desire that the future shall hold for her the realiz- 
ation of her highest aims. Signed, 

ETHEL COY, 

LULU MANN, 
ROWENA SYMMONDS, 
ALBERTINE DU BOIS, 
EVA MATLOCK, 
EDNA HOLMES, 

EVA MAC HATTON, 
GENEVIEVE STONE, 
JOHN AHL, 

FRED MCONNELL, 
ROBERT MITCHELL, 
CLARENCE THOMPSON, 
MILTON DODGE. 
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Commencement Exercises 


Class of June, 1905 | 


1. Overture, “Queen of the Nile,” Parks’ Orchestra 
2. March, “Onward Forever,” - Orchestra 
3. Invoeation, : - Rey. A. B. Patten 


4, Introduction, 
Kenneth Mackenzie, President of the Class. 


5. Class Song. 

6. Class Poem, : - Milton Dodge 
To be read by Miss Albertine DuBois 

7. Selection, “Prince of Pilsen,” - Orchestra. 

8. Presentation, - red McConnell 

9. Class Song. 


10. Last Words - . BK. M. Cox 


The orchestra will render the following program: 


1. Gavotte, : - “Girlish Dreams.” 
2.. Waltzes - E “Love Land.” 
3. Two Step, - - - “WV anita. 
4, Serenade, - - “Moonlight.” 
- 5. March, - - “Yankee Grit.” 
6. Waltzes, - - “Leonore.” 


7. Intermezzo, - - -““The Matador.” 
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Athletics of the Class of 1905 
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On looking up the records of the dif- 
ferent athletic contests of the school, 
{ find that our class has been unus- 
ually well represented. The girls have 
added to our laurels and have been as 
successful as the boys. In reviewing 
the history of our football I find that 
we have had three men who have vir- 
tually been stars. Dodge played 
euard on the team the first two years 
of his High School life and would 
have played last year had not other 
things come in to prevent it. 
McKenzie played end in the fall of 1903 and was one 
of the mainstays of the team. In the fall of 1904 he 


played halfback until he got his shoulder broken. In 


losing him the team lost one of its best ground-gainers. 
Youker started to play football in the fall of 1903 and 
played halfback throughout that year. In 1904 he was 
switched over to fuliback and played a star game 


throughout the season. 

In baseball we have had but two men. Youker has 
played ever since he has been in the High School and has 
been captain of the team for the last two Seasons. His 
position has always been in the field, where he was a sure 
and fast man. Ahl, who returned to school this year 
after some years of absence, has played left field on the 
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team this year and has done good work. In basket-ball 
the girls have made an excellent record. In connection 
with the Xmas class of 03 they won the cup which was 
presented to the school by the Xmas Class of ’04. They 


defeated each cf the other years, and although some 


of the games were very close, our year always succeeded 
in getting the larger score 

The story of track athletics is much longer than the 
others. In the spring of 1903 our class in connection 
with the Xmas class of 1805, won the class field-day, tak- 
ing 58 points out of 162 points. Since then we have 
made good showings in the class field-days as well as in 
the High School track teams. 

Youker, McKenzie, Ahl, Mitchell and McConnell have 
all been on High School track teams. 

Youker got second in this spring’s A. A. L. in the 
hammer throw and won that event in the S. M. A. A. L. 

McConnell got secend in the low hurdles in last fall’s 
A. A. L. and also second in the same event in the high 
jump in the 8. M. A. A. L. this spring. 

McKenzie has been a reliable relay man while Mitchell 


and Ahl have made good showings. 
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Laura H. (Hist. 8.)\—“The yeomen massacred all the 
people. I guess they killed a good many, too.” 


Senior Girl—“Say, Kenneth, what shall we wear when 
we have our pictures taken?” Exit Kenneth in disorder. 


Photographer (while class picture was being ’ taken)— 
“Alfred, get a little closer to Eva, she won’t bite you.’ 


Tom Jepson, in Chem. Lab.—‘Say. Eva, I want a grad- 
uate.” 


Eva—“‘Well, ’m a graduate, what do you want? ve 
Tom—‘Oh, I only wanted to measure some ammonia.’ 


Senior (examining Bob’s Chem. apron)—*Bob, what 
does that ’ox mean?” 

30b—“That’s when I’m going to graduate. I haven't 
solved for x yet.” 


Lost—Two nights’ sleep by a few seniors after an- 
nouncement had been made that some were doubtful of 
graduating. 


Lulu can no longer be Ethel, and Rowena’s Mann. 


Mr. Cox—“‘No, Maleolm, we won’t put anyone on the 
committee who deserves a bumping.” 
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You should hear Thompson sing the heart-rending lit- 
tle ballad: “If You Love a Preacher’s Daughter, You 
Will Go to Heaven When You Die.” 


Call in Look out 
WADDY & MACUM, 
Rough-house on Short Order. 

Office hours - - all the time. 
Work Guaranteed. 


“Spin, spin; Lulu spin; 
Ethel twist, Rowena sever.” 


What becomes of the righteous? Everlasting bliss. 
What becomes of the wicked? Everlasting blister. 
—Ex. 


He—“What would you do if a man were to kiss you?” 
She—“I would cry.” 

He—“But if he did it again-” 

She—“I would cry—some more’.”——-Ex. 


The parlor sofa held the twain, 
Miranda and her love-sick swain, 
Heandshe. 
But hark! a step upon the stair, 
And papa finds them sitting there, 
He and She.—Ex. 
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Hotel St. Rose 


Homie for Commercial Travelers and Tourists 

New Hotel. First Class Elegantly Furnished Suites with Baths 
Rates, $2.00 per day and upwards. Bus meets all trains 

Corner Fourth and A Streets Santa Rosa, California 
SS 


santa Rosa Electrical Shoe Repairing Co. 


J. KLEIN, Proprietor 


Repairing by Machinery All Work Guaranteed 
Shoes Half Soled and Heeled, Sewed in Twenty Minutes 
316 B Street Phone Main 190 Santa Rosa 


PATRONIZE 
OUR 
ADVERTISERS 
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R. F, CRAWFQRD 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Oifice, 519 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


JOHN G. DONT, 121 Fourth Street 


Dealer in 


EDISON and COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONES, RECORDS and SUPPLIES 
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GOODBYE, DEAR HIGH, GOODBYE 


Tune—Goodbye, My Lover, Goodbye. 


Now listen to us,-an illustrious class 
We've come to say “goodbye’— 

No other class can us surpass, 
Don’t cry, dear high, don’t cry. 

Our hearts will evermore be true 
Tho’ now we sadly say adieu. 

Our memories sweet we leave with you, 
Goodbye, dear High, goodbye. 

CHORUS. 
Tho’ years have passed and now we're 
through 
We'll always sadly sigh, 

For happy days we've spent with you, 

Goodbye, dear, High, goodbye. 


In Fields of Sport we've attained great 
fame 
Of Bob and Malcolm we sing. 
And Fred and Kenneth we proudly 
claim 
Oh, let their praises ring. 
in basket-ball our due we crave, 
For o’er the cup our colors wave, 
And now the praise of this conclave, 
To Lulu and Laura we bring. 


(Chorus. ) 


John, the famous orator 
Of the gold and blue. 

In hot debate he holds the floor, 
With arguments so true. 

The Porcupine we’ve surely led, 
With prudent Milton at its head, 
And Juniors you our paths must tread 
For now we leave it to you. 

(Chorus. ) 


Now these lessons all are o’er, 
To gain by them we will try. 
And may we live forevermore 
As we’ve been taught at High. 
And now our last farewell we leave, 
We only hope that you'll not grieve, 
As our diplomas we receive, 
Goodbye—dear High—goodbye. 
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HURRAH! BOYS! FOR THE CLASS 
OF ’05 


Tune: Come on, Boys, Let’s Follow 
the Band. 


Here we stand, a merry band. 

Can’t be beat, the girls are sweet. 
The boys are noted for their feet. 

Now we're free, as you see: 

No more grind, we leave behind 
All the Latin we’ve declined. 

History, chemistry, 

Shall no more, make us sore, 
And our ease deprive. 

Come let’s cheer, while we’re here— 
Class of June ’05. 


CHORUS. 
Hurrah! boys—the class of ’05; 
Hurrah! girls—the best class alive. 
3oldly we'll march along life’s 
ways, 

Fighting our battles day by day. 
For the honor of our school, our teach- 
ers, and ourselves. 

Let’s shout boys—the class of ’05. 
Hurrah girls—fer the class that will 
strive. 
Here’s to the teachers brave and true, 
Soon to bid us a tearful adieu. 
Hurrah boys—the class of ’05. 


Now away, without delay; 
For a call, takes us all— 

Far away from this loved hall. 
To the rest, with wishes best, 
We leave cats, in the vats, 

The town will soon be o’errun 

with rats. 

We're the first, the bounds to burst. 
And escape, without red tape 

From the bumper’s band. 
Come with us, we’ll discuss 

The best class in the land. 
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Phone, Res., Main 328 Phone, Office, Main 327 


DR. D. H. LEPPO, DENTIST 
ALUMNUS ’95 
Office Hours, 9 to $2, 1:30 to 5 


Doyle & Overton Bldg., 543 Fourth St. 33 Santa Rosa, Cal. 
Phone Red 37 Wm. Steinbring, Prop. 


STEINBRING’S MARKET 


FRESH, SALTED, AND CURED MEATS 


Foreign and Domestic Sausages, Etc. 


209 Exchange Ave. - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Office Phone, Main 12 Res. Phone Black 671 


JRE Peo 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Doyle & Overton Building Santa Rosa, Cal. 


SS RO ee 


Walter Jones, Prop, Phone Main 47 


Santa Rosa Livery Stable 
+++ Superior Teams and Rigs at Moderate Prices... 
Cor. Mendocino and Fifth Sts, :: Santa Rosa, Cal. 


R. C. Moodey 


Spring Styles in Shoes 


Dr. E. H. Crawford, DENTIST 


Hours, 9 to 12, 1:30 to 5 
Rooms 10-11 Brush=-Keegan Bldg 
Phone Blue 51 o Santa Rosa, Cal. 


PANE SA Sie 


OVER THE 


CALIFORNIA | 
NORTHWESTERN 
RAILWAY | 


The Picturesque Route of California 
Which runs 140 miles north from San Francisco through Marin, 


Sonoma, Santa Rosa, Russian River, Ukiah and Willits Valleys, 
the section of California in which Wheat, Oats, Hay, Corn, Rye, 
Barley, Alfalfa, Hops, Tomatoes and every vegetable, Apples, 
Pears, Peaches, Apricots, Cherries. Raspberries, Blackberries, 
Strawberries, Grapes, Oranges and Lemons ate grown in profusion, 


AND WITHOUT IRRIGATION 


Cattle, Horses, Hogs and Sheep Poultry Raising a Special Feature 
This is the country for large or small farms, where land prices 
are reasonable—from $20.00 to $100.00 per acre. The famous part 


Ranges, well timbered and watered. Over 300 streams. Over 6,000 


of California for vineyards. Valleys, Foothills, moderate Mountain 
miles water length. 
No Irrigation Required 


No Crop Ever Lost Through Drought 


Ticket Offices, 650 Market Street (Chronicle Building), and Tiburon 
Ferry, foot of Market Street; General Office, Mutual 
Life Building, corner of Sansome and Cali- 
fornia Streets, San Francisco 


JAS, L. FRAZIER, Gen’l Mgr. R, X. RYAN, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 


E, F, HEATH 


Dealer in WATCHES, 
CLOCKS and 
STATIONERY 


SS Repairing a Specialty 
& = 542 Fourth Street 


FRANK CARROLL GIFFEN 


Teacher of Voice and Piano 
Room 14 Brush-Keegan Bldg. 


Dr. Herman C. Peters 
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty 
DENTIST Graduate Kansas City Dental College 
Office Hours: 8 A. Me. to 5 P. M. Sundays, 8 to 10 A. M. 
Office. Over Novelty Theatre, 524 Third St., Phone Black 369 Santa Rosa 


J. M. THOMPSON 
Attorney-At-Law Notary Public 


Office, Fourth Street SANTA ROSA, 


Over Keegan Bros.’ Store Sonoma County, California 


E. E. Morrow, PLUMBING 
QUICK MEAL STEEL RANGES 
Bake Well, Look Well, Last Well 


410 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 
nn 


HOOPER & FARMER 
Anything in the Drug Line 


PHYSICIANS’ PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY 
Phone Main 366 “3 sis -: 611 Fourth St. 


W. E. McCONNELL 


Attorney-at-Law 


Rooms 26-27 Doyle-Overton Bldg. 


Mapa COX, 


Campers Supplies 


Camp Meeker, and Occidental 


For a Smooth Shave and Up-to-date Haircut go to 


The “Next’’ Tonsorial Parlor 
Mrs. M. J. Lowrey, Prop. 


107 Main Street a Santa Rosa, Cal. 


All Chronic Diseases Positivily Cured o Room 12. Hours: 9 A. M. to 8 P. M. 
MADAME MARVIN MACE 


Mining Expert, Palmist, Pedagraphist, Astrologist, 
and Clairvoyant 


52714 FOURTH STREET ®# & SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


W. M. RICHARDSON... HOPS 
Commission dealer and buyer of 


Office, Doyle & Overton Block 


SANTA ROSA es SE CALIFORNIA 


Haven | MECHANIC’?S TOOLS 


Pocket Knives and Scissors 


Hardware Garden Hose, Lawi Muwers 


Stoves, Lamps 
Crockery, Enamelled and Tinware 
Farm Tools, Windmills, Plumbing 


Co. Se * 420-22-24 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


C. W. Savage, M. D. D. P. Anderson 
Drs. Savage & Anderson 


DENTISTS 


Modern Methods :: Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty :: Gas Given 
Rooms 4-7 Brush-Keegan Bidg 


R. M. SWAIN, LAWYER 


U. S. Referee in Bankruptcy re Notary Public 
Rooms 29-30 Brush-Keegan Bidg., Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Cc. M. BRUNER 


Art Goods 
434 Fourth Street 


O. GRASSMAN, Prop. Phone Black 203 
THE MODEL BAKERY 
Has a New Loaf Called MODEL BREAD: Try one of Them 
.-515 Third Street... 
BLS. AAV Ws 
Prescription Druggist 


Phone Main 3 The Place to Buy Drugs 


Drugs and Prescriptions Delivered 1o You Without Extra Charge 


Savings Bank of Santa Rosa 


FOURTH STREET AND EXCHANGE AVENUE 
Capital, fully paid up, $200,000 Surplus, $100,000 Undivided Profits, $56,137.68 


Orricers: JNO. P. OVERTON, President; CORNELIUS SHEA, Vice-President; C. A. 
HOFFER, Cashier. 


Directors: F. H, Denman, M. Prince, C. Shea, H. G. Hahman, J. P. Overton, Samuel 
Talmadge, H. Meacham. 


BELDEN & HEHIR 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in Har ess, Saddlery, ‘Whips, Robes, Blan- 
kets, Fly Nets and a full supply of Horse Clothing and Track 
Goods Carriage Trimming in all Branches 
Repairing promptiy .attended to 


512 FOURTH STREKT SANTA Rosa, CAL. 


CLARENCE F, LEA 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW © 


Brush-Keegan Bldg. Santa Rosa, CAL, 


LL 


“CITY OF SANTA ROSA” 


The Leading Dry and Fancy Goods House 


ROHRER, EINHORN & CO. 


ELSTON & TAYLOR 


Successors to G. W. WHEELER 


2 GROCERS 


Give us a Trial 2 Fifth & Mendocino Sts. 


Dealers in 
COON & BENT New and Second Hand Goods 


205-207 B ST. fe SANTA ROSA 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and retail 


64 @ hIPOCerR SS. a 


Paints ind Oils Santn Rosa, Cal. 


OCCIDENTAL HOTEL Most Centtat Location inthe city 


Headquarters for 


QUINN & BANE, Proprietors Commercial Travellers 
W. B. Griggs, Chief Clerk Strictly first class in every respect 
Corner Fourth and B Sreets, Santa Rosa, Cal. 

Phone Black 313 Residence Main 52 


Ww. D. REYNOLDS 


Real Estate, Insurance and Notary Public 


528 Third St., near Exchange avenue Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Santa Rosa Business College 


Students Enter at 
any Time 
@ SEND FOR CIRCULARS 


Hewman’s For PURE DRUGS 


Cor, 4th and Mendocino Sts. 


St. Rose Millinery 


Latest Styles at Reasonable Prices 


St. Rose Building, Santa Rosa 


BARHAM & BARHAM 


ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW 
Doyle-Overton Block $3 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


HILLS’ BROS. 


ARABIAN ROAST COFFEE 


Sold by all the leading Grocers 


Packed in Vacumn Sealed Cans :: It is Always Delicious 


126, 128, 130 Market St. 23-25 California St. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


W. H. BAITEY 


DEALER IN 


Light and Heavy Harness, Whips, Robes, Etc. 
All Work Guaranteed 


Sebastopol, - - - California 
T. R. WORTH & CO. 
Leading Druggist and Stationery 


Worth’s Pepsin Bitters Cures Indigestion 


Sebastopol, - - - California 


CRAWFORD & WEEKS 
“THE GROCERS” 


Sebastopol, - - - California 


Text Books and School Supplies 


C. A. WRIGHT & CO, 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


527 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


DPD. R. GATE ~ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Office in Dougherty-Shea Bldg. 


Santa Rosa, - - 


HCORNBUCKLE & GRAVES 


Dealers in 


Groceries and Provisions 


And all Kinds ot Feed 
PHONE BLACK 1449 - - 709 FOURTH STREET 


‘Palace of Sweets” 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 6!9 Fourth Street 
CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


Che Mendocino Market 9 WH: CALLAHAN 


Wholesale and 
314 Mendocino Street sf 


Phone Main 48 Santa Rosa Retail Butcher 


John Ross, Photographer 


Studio, 515a Fourth Street 


W W ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
Rooms 14 and 15 Dougherty-Shea Building 


Santa Rosa, - - - California 


.Piney Woods... 


A Most Beautiful Place for a Trolley Party or an Outing 


Green Valley JAMES H. GRAY, Prop. 


Residence Phone, Main 552 Office Phone, Red 199 


DR. VIRGIL HOFFER, DENTIST 


Office: Eagles’ Building, ada tates 
Office Hours: Over Fountain, Riddle & Clary’s Sho: 
9A.M.to12 A.M. Residence, 604 Benton ier 
1P.M.to5 P.M. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


A. SCHELLING COMPANY 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


The Place to Have Repairing Done. All Kinds. 
W. L. WHITAKER, Prop’ 


Sci Sigua piece -Lowney’s Chocolates 
Rel, the Druga, tr 


L. L. JEWETT 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Searcher of Records Notary Public 
609 “A” Fourth St., Room 32 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


SONOMA COUNTY FARMER 


For the Upbuilding of Sonoma County 
E. D. SWEETSER, Publisher 


‘soneewosn, cat ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


SCOTT GROCERY CO. 


Dealers in FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERIES 


Corner Fourth and Wilson Sts. SANTA ROSA, CAL 


SANTA ROSA WOOLEN MILLS 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE BLANKETS AND FANCY ROBES 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Fine Candy § 506 Fourth Street 
Ice Cream Soda JACOBS Santa Rosa, Gal, 
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w ST.ROSE DRUG STORE 


Wm. McK. Stewart, Proprietor 


Fourth and A Streets - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Aamula Canith stationer and Bookseller 
Cemple Smith, 502 Fourth Street 


Special Tnducements will be offered to Students desiring Engraved Cards 


DEPOT MARKET 


JOS. DONT, Prop. 


Fresh, Salted and Cured Meats 


Telephone Black 72 119 Fourth Street 
ST 


ERWIN’S GROCERY 


For Fresh Fruits, Berries Phone Black 148 
and Vegetables in Season 703-705 Fourth Street 


DRO REED, Dentist 


Office in Masonic Block, Fourth Street 


Office Hours: g a. m. to 4 p. m. Sundays, 8 to 10a. m. 


UPTON & HARDIN ties toctiss 


605 Fourth Street Graduation Gowns 


THE WHITE HOUSE 


Is being rebuilt, but is open for business oll the time. 
10 per cent discount on all goods to offset your slight incon- 
venience. 
Corner Fourth and B Sts. Phone Main 385 


W. A. WERNECKE 


Proprietor of 


‘The [;eading Meat Market 
Telephone Main 50 
308 Mendocino Street : e P Santa Rosa, Cal. 


WILLIAM F. COWAN 


Singer Sewing Machine Co. 
CONV EIS Ke Managing Salesman 


210 Fourth St Phone Red 183 Santa Rosa 


i 
H. L. TRIPP 


Men’s and Boys’? Clothing 


Gents’ Fine Furnishing Goods 509 Fourth Street 
Hats and Caps 
Trunks and Valises Santa Rosa, Cal. 


ee 


Meals at all Hours 


Boston Restaurant ncssiar mes: ise ane ve 


Fresh Oysters : 
Phone Main 137 409 Fourth St. iit tags biki- Ne 


Mrs. F. McG. Martin, Attorney-At-Law 


Rooms 1/1 and 12 


Doyle & Overton Bldg. 2 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


GEO. S. THURSTON, DEALER I... 


GROCERIES, PROVISIONS, TOBACCO, iM, CRAIN MD FELD 


Cor. Cherry and Mendocino Sts. Santa Rosa 
L. EDSON 
POOL and BILLIARDS 


St. Rose Building 


..-A. J. Wheeler... 


NEW AND. SECOND HAND FURNITURE 
linware and Hardware 


Camping Outfits 531 Third Street 


WILLIAM H. POOL 
Searcher of Records - Notary Public - Insurance 


609 FOURTH STREET 
Over Exchange Bldg. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


L. W. JUILLIARD 
ATIORNEY-AT-LAW 


Doyle & Overten Bldg. Fourth Street 


WM. BUSSE 


Successor to Dan Behmer 
Dealer in 


Guns, Ammunition, Cutlery, Fishing 
Tackle and Hardware 


lll Main Street 


Koch’s Barber Shop 


633 Fourth Street 


First shop west of Postoftice 


FIRST CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT 


THIRD STREET CYCLERY 


Dayton and *%& & & 


Reading Standard Bicycles 
F. W. HESSE, Jr. 509 Third Street 


MRS. J. J. CAMPBELL 
Stationery, Toys, Etc. 
425 Fourth Street 


JOS. A. COWEN 
Bookbinding 


and Printing 
512a Fourth Street 


FOUNTAIN, RIDDIE & CLARY 


Reliable Shoes 


Phone Black 302 529 Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa Cal, 


W.H.Lee C.E. Lee F. M. Cooper 


LEE BROS & CO. 
Express and Draymen 


Will call at your residenceand check your 
baggage to any point on California North- 
western, No extra charge tor checking. 


Office with Wells Fargo & Co 
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SPORTING GOODS 
BICYCLES 
AUTOMOBILES 


‘i 4 
: 
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Schelling’s Cyclery 


J. © PEDERSEN 
Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Etc. 


Wholesale and Retail Dealer 
Corner Fourth and A Streets, Santa Rosa 


NI7AIAADC FAMILY 


Always Give Satisfaction 


Santa Rosa Pioneer Steam Laundry 


AHLF & WAlKEK 
Main Office, 308 D Street, opposite Postoffice 


Phone Main 4o1 Laundry First and A Streets 


Novelty "| New Faces and New Acts 


Every Week 
Theatre Latest Moving Pictures 


Fi irst Glass Y audeville | Admission, 1 10c and 20c 


HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 


50 cents 
JOHN HOOD Seg Paine 
The Sonoma Valley Lumber Co. 
Phone Main 33 College Avenue Santa Rosa ~ 
UNL ROL MSE == 


W. S. BELVEL 


SHAVING PARLOR 


707 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


E, R. SAWYER 
Watchmaker and 
Manufacturing Jeweler 

629 Fourth Street 

CS. si. eS Els ere 


Grocer 
Phone Ma‘n 31 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Athenaeum Building 


Clover Farm Creamery Butte, Wh'te Star 
Syrup, Web Foot Soap. Agent Prussian Poul- 
try Food, Chase and Sanborn Coffee, Oroville 
Olives and Olive Oil. 


a ig 


If you buy 
Clothing 


and Men’s Furnishing Goods 
from us \ou'll get the Jatest and 


the best. 


KEEGAN BROS. 


COURT HOUSE 


RESTAURANT & OYSTER HOUSE 


Leading Restaurant in Sonoma Coun 
AJojatidorg ‘sapyoysody *g *q 


Mendocino dt. : Opp. Court House 


Potter 8&2 Son -x 


ot Hardware 
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DR. ADA B. SISSON 


Osteopathic Physician 


442a Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


ee 


Santa Rosa 
Rochdale Go. 


(Incorporated) 
Groceries and Provisions, Fruit 
Flour end Feed 


N. E. Corner Third and B Streets 


Santa Rosa 


AMERICAN BAKERY 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Fresh Bread, Pies and Cakes Daily 


P. MOORE, Proprietor 
Phone Red 484 208 Fourth Street 


s R. Hodgson & Son 


w Tailors 


315 B Street, near Fifth, Santa Rosa 


% LAWSON OPTICAL CO. 
Registered Graduate Optometrists 
Santa Rosa C cler Make school work 
ee easy for trouble- 
eS Peto some eyes by their 
* ™ system of fitting 
glasses. 
Examination Free 


F. J. WISEMAN, Mgr. 
Baseball Goods 


z 611 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 
Beatie ee eet 
and 
Vietor 
317 Mendocino Street 
2-9 On rr Orre 


F. BERKA 


Dealer in all kinds of 


Building Material 
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